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the wreckage in an effort to clear the line. For he
was rarely capable of a spectator's role for long;
and now he found himself in charge of a breakdown
gang in No Man's Land under the clear light of
South Africa. An hour and ten minutes passed in
these agreeable exercises under fire. Then they piled
forty wounded men into the engine and its tender
and steamed gingerly for home. By this time
Churchill was directing operations on the locomotive.
But after it had crawled to safety, he dropped off to
rejoin the marooned infantry. They were nowhere
to be found because, outnumbered and outgunned,
they had surrendered. Some Boers took two shots
at him as he raced along a railway cutting, and two
more as he flattened himself against its side. He
scrambled up the bank; a mounted burgher galloped
by and called to him; and he groped for his
familiar Mauser pistol- The range was short, and
he could easily have dropped the rider* But he
had left his pistol on the engine, which was just as
well for Great Britain and South Africa, because the
Boer horseman was Louis Botha, Both men sur-
vived, and their acquaintance was later of some
service to both countries* For Churchill's warning
brought Botha home to Pretoria on the eve of war kt
1914, saving him from capture in a German ship, and
placed South Africa in his sure grasp at a grave moment*
So the locomotive rumbled harmlessly towards
Estcourt with Winston Churchill's pistol* whilst its
owner, a dejected prisoner, travelled reluctantly m
the opposite direction* He was slightly wounded in
the hand. Hie identity was soon revealed; and the
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